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To that gf Branch of Literature, = 
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4 pe go cannot be mate deſitous tore 
4 'B claim a vicious Writer, than I am 
. 25 willing, and ſhou'd glory, to acquire 
the Reputation of à correct One; 
tor can you conceive a higher Opinion of the 
ſefulneſs of your Calling, than I do myſelf, 
riticiſm, at firſt view, ſeems to carry with it 
e Name of ILnature ; and it certainly is ſo, 
hen unjuſtly made: but otherwiſe, I look 
pon it, as a Specifick to cure all Diſtempers 
the Body of Writing; and that he, who te · 
As the Means of Cure, at fitſt ſetting out, is 
danger of becoming Incurable. For my 
rt, GENTLEMEN, Iam (@far from thinking 
| yſelf above the Preſcriptions of your Art, 
at I ſhall with the utmoſt Pleaſure receive and 
low them. I know I muſt have err d: this 
77 PEROT] 7 
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the Plan of Monteur Corntille; what Reaſon 
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and moſt unworthy ef Apo/lo's Sons, and con- 
ſequently the more liable totake a wrong Path. | 
In order therefoge,to purſue arightr One: here- 
after, I ſhall wit all due r acquaint 
you, GENTLEMEN, how far I have vary'd from 


I had to introduce new Scenes; what to 1 
and wat to omit others. 
... Monſieur Crneille keeps Pyrrbus on thei 
Stage the whole firſt Act: I have found Buſineſ ; 
to take him off, leſt leaving him entirely on, 
ſhould make him become tedious to the Audii 
ence. He makes Polyxena conclude the Act 
J have made Pyrrhus finiſh, it; becauſe, as} 
Polyxens is raisd to ſome degree of Dire 1 
at his Preſence; in her laſt Speech of the Act, 
Ithought ſhemuſt havefal'n conſiderably fron 
it to have remain d on to verſify: on the other 
Hand, her going off, gives Pyrrbus room to 
make a ſuitable moral Reflection on arten 
ing her Credulity groundleſs. 
Monſicur Corneille keeps Achilles likewiſcl 
on the Stage all the ſecond Act; but I take bien 
off, in order to repaix to the Aſſembiy of the 
' Grecian Chiefs, waiting to treat with Priam 
He makes a long Scene between Briſeis and 5 
Achilles, only to influence him to a Peach 
with Troy: have made Achilles mention hei 
Requeſt in the fit Scene of the ſecond Ac. 
| which ſeems enough to inform the Audience 0 
that Briſtis had made good her Promiſe % * 
Polyxena in the firſt Act, without telling 
over again in a heavy Scene. So that I don 
mak 


\ 


'tr). 


make her appear till he enters with Polyrena; 
as well to acquaint Achilles, that the Aſſembly 
Wuted his Preſence, as to revive and ſtrengthen 
her Suit. On this, Achilles goes off, and they 
remain on to finiſh the Act, which entirely alters 
the Conduct of the en and 1 hope not to 


its Difadvantage. 


In the third Act, Monſi eur Corneille i is ; guilty 
of the ſame Error with the two former Acts; 
Pyrrhus never leaving the Stage, which I have 
TeQity 'd, as before: but as to the fourth AQ, 
it is conformable to his Plan. 

In the fiſthAct of Monſi eur Corneille, Achilles | 
does not appear at all, which I have avoided, 
he making the ſecond Scene of this Act, pro- 

ceeding to the Temple, not being willing that 
the Audience ſhould lo ſe ſight of the Hero ſo long 
as near an Act and a half. The reſt of the Act 
is agreeable to Monſieur Cornezlle's Conduct, 
except that he makes Briſeis end the Play, 
whereas, I take her off, and leave the Confi- 
dante of Achilles on, who brings the News of 
his Detah, to draw up the Moral of the Play, 
- judging it more proper for him to moralize, 
than for one in Briſezs's ſituation, 

As for the Unities of Time and Place, every 
one knows the Exactneſs of the French in that 
Point, fo I ſhall not mention it a8 7 Merit 
in me. 

It may poſſibly be objected, that in the chief 
Characters of this Piece, L have only imitated 
Mr. Philips's Diſtreſt Mother; but 1 muſt de- 
ſire ſuch Gentlemen to remember, that La 
Mort d' Achille of Mon ieur Corneille, was 
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Monſieur Ratine; 5 tho Iſha not aun, that 
my Lace; and the juſt Succe cceſs of that 
'Play, encouraged me 10 attempr, this Fecht. 

mance. 

Ik there be any Imitstion, it is 77 that uni- 
affected Simplicity of Style,which, N Lr. Ji 

recommends in theſe Wards; © « In ally 


"6c Works of Genius aud Invention, whether . 


jn Verſe or Proſe, there. are in general. but 
_ three Manners of Style: The one 1 e | 
e and full of Majeſty ; z the. other Sim Na- 
_ ©. tural and Eaſy ; and the third, ella lng, 
NY path An imhaqicion⸗ ö 
4 Affectation of Sublimity is what has be- 
tray d a great many Author into the late, * 
ans conſidering that real. eatneſs i in WII. 
ting, as well as in . a in An 
* un- affected Simplicity.” or 
Thus, GENTLEMEN, in given as exaſt 
an Account of. the, Conduct, at 1s. incumbent 
on every one, who builds on the Founda- 
tion of another, Lleaye. you to judge whether, 
or no, Monſicur Corneille has receiv'd any 
Embelliſment from my Endeavours, when 
vou ſhall compare the Diction, and the Work- | 
ing up of the Paſſions, by which the different 
Characters are agitated. However that be, 


7 y chief We Se in For mater. | 
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| Written by a Friend. Spoke by Mr. Jones. | 
0-Night. the Tragic Maſe d tend dich, 


Mot meant to captivate the Vulgar Gaze : 
To Minds alone with Senſe ſuperior bleſt, | 
| She humbly now preſents 4 ſen Beaſt. 
| Corneille, Great Bard ! who will for ever ſhine 
= The foremoſt. Gelius in the Gallic Line; ns 
Corneille had this exalted, glorious View, 


When firſt the Original bis Pencil drew; 33 
Mor miſt d, by Nature guided, his high dimm 
= Nane, 2 Vader the ſureſt Road to Fame. 
= The ſolid, eaſy, Grandeur of the Whole, 
' RE Gair'd oer politeſt Taſtes a ſtrong Controul : 
== The Charm, by crouded Audiences confeſt, 
i. Rul'd all the Empire of each gen'rous Breaſt, 
be ſame illuſtrious Drama hither brought, 
== hence it firſt breatd, all to ſpeak Engliſh taught, 


I Submiſſive,” courts ſuch kind Attention now, 

4, au bright Sui, vhactſf'4 in the ago, © 

Our uns kill d Author too, wh ne er before © 153 

= The Warrior's Truncheon graſot, nor Butkin worez + e 
Dur Faweur for his fu ttempt tet age, „ 


Aſſumes, hard Task ! Achilles on the Stage. 
J play Briſeis white Eliza deigns, 
A will be Real, that ſbe only feigns. 
= *'7were needleſs in edch Charatler to dwell, 
Leit Pyrrhus, bis ftern Rival- Father, tell. 
ben Polyxena's Griefs, heroic Maid ! | 

= Speak how her Country,s Love her Paſſions ſway'd; 
Au, for its Sake her Soul cou'd all forego, | 
nat Boſom will not catch the Patriot-Glow? © 
YH Then Britons, For your Public-Sirit Humm, 
I bere-e er appears the World-encircling Sun, 
Lie with your neighbouring Nation's loud Applauſe, 
Aud be as Sanguine for the Poets Cauſe: | 
Seu you have Pour, and will that Pow'r exert, © 
Aud can, as well as they, reward Deſert. 
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i 1 rue Merit. "The Actions : 


of the Deſerving are their own beſt 


and Your Lonpshir 8 
oats L prbtect a Work, not 


rious a Sanction, has ſomething o 


K 4 


onl ill-fated 1 in the World, but in 
\ butch Udwidhthy\ vf e 


peculiarly Great and Amiable in 
it, as diſcovers Vour Lonpskiir a 


GAINS BOROUGH i in Soul, 


as well as Title. _ 

B UT how much aver Praife 
may be degenerated, or liable to the 
Cenſure of F lattery, Gratitude for 


— can neter )e thought 
Meg er en this \ contrary; it 
the” Hotieft 860k and, in my 
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on me by every Branch of Your 
WT 0zDs1P's IIluſtrious Family, are of 
Fach a N ature, as demand the ut- 
moſt Acknowledgements: Permit 
nme therefore, I beſeech Your Logy- 
Weary, to gratify my Ambition, by + 
2 Evowing, I have receiv'd Favours 
4 rom thoſe, whoſe Favour is too 
4 10 reat a Glory to leave me any thing 
to wiſh, but a Capacity of deſerving 8 
by ſomething more than being, 


With the mot profound * 65 
and Submiſſion, = 


Your Loxpsntre's | 
N Obliged, 
Moft Obedient, 


ad mf 2ealouſly devoted Servant, E 
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RIVAL FATHER: 
OR, THE 


| Death of ACHILLES, 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
Briſeis, Pyrrhus, Phenicia. 


. " Briſeis, 


— AY be your Hope, young Pris, Sus 
co“eeſs is ſure: 

- „ wants nor Pow 1 nor 

ill 

Achilles, fierce in all his dire Reſolves, 

= Is yet ſuſceptible of Love's ſoft Force ; 

Nor can his Heart refuſe Briſeis aught. . 

In vain, as you and all the Greeks can witneſs, 

Good aged Priam, daily, hourly labour d 

RX To calm his Rage, and melt it into Pity. 

ln vain ſad Hecuba beſought, with Tears 
And Gifts of Worth immenſe, the Corps of Hector. 

Unſhaken at the Plaints of Royal Woe, 

He ſtiff remain'd Vindictive! Unappeas d! 

But when by Friendſhip and Compaſſion mov d, 

I led the weeping 3 1 to him; N 
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And leave the Prize of ten Years tedious Toil? | 
| 5 8 Will! 


15 „ _ 


2 TheRivat FATHE K: or 
No ſooner had I ſpoke in her Behalf, 

Than all the Tempeſt in his Soul was quell'd. 
One Breath of mine in half a Moment gain'd, 
What was deny'd to a whole kneeling Empire. 


T was I propos'd the Truce, and ſtrait you ſaw 


'The = was huſh'd, and ſuff'ring Troy had Re- 
ite; RO CN 
The Heros Corps partook the ſacred Rites ; 
And this Achilles mourn'd his awful Shade. 
Pyrrh. After ſuch Proofs how much his Soul is 
EE 8 
What can't the illuſtrious Briſein do?  _ 
When her all-pow'rful Charms vouchſafe to plead, 
The moſt Inſenſible refuſe no more: RE 
Fate and her mighty Conqu'ror ſhe ſubdues ; 
And *ſtead of yielding, makes them both her Slaves. 
*Tis on this wond'rous Pow'r I build my Hopes. 
Too much of War the weary'd Greeks have known; 
'Too much of Blood: has been already ſhed ; 
Oh! let not then the dreadfal Scene return! 


Io you we owe the Truce; let laſting Peace 1 
Be now your Care; and to make firm tht League, 


Let Polyxena, that dear heavnly Maid ! 
Be giv'n to Pyrrhus. — Achilles knows too well 


The eager Throbbings of a Heart in Love, 


To hear, unmov'd, the Suff'rings of a Son. 
*Spite of his native Fierceneſs, ſtill he owns 


The tender Names of Father, and of Lover; 


Nor can reſiſt the ſoft'ning Pleas of one, 
When fair Briſeis joins to urge the other. 
Priam, who weeps a Son in ſlaughter'd Hector, 


Will find another in accepting me. 


Briſ. If that were all th' offended Gods requir'd, 
Priam, tis probable, would give Conſent; 

But Prince! reflect what firſt began the War, 

And brought your hoſtile Fleet to um's Shore: 
The Rape of Helen“ — Will the Greeks return, 


9 


9 


The Death of AcHILLES. 3 
Will Menelaus at laſt renounce her Charms? 
Forget his Wrongs, and with th' injurious Paris, 
Seal vile Conditions to his own Diſhonour ? 
No! Let not Love inſpire a Hope ſo vain: 

'X That fatal Beauty muſt be render'd back, 

X Fer the deſtructive Steel will loſe its Edge. 

= P2yrrh. T*appeaſe the Greeks, what dare they now 
= refuſe ? 1 + 3 
Hector no more; Troy, left without Defence, 

Z Muſt fall of courſe at the next furious Onſet. 


While thus the Populace, confus'd, repine, - 


Gain but Achilles, and I've nought to fear: 
Tiis that muſt make your Happineſs and mine. 
*Z'The War concluded, Love and Fortune join 

To crown your Wiſhes with united Bleflings 3 
Devote the Hero wholly to your Charms; = 
and deck your Beauties with the Rays of Empire, 
Bi. His Love alone's ſufficient for my Glory: 


* 1 | | . . 
To rule his Heart, is to be more than Queen.— 


But tell me, Prince! What Progreſs have your Vows 
"Made in the Mind of Priam's beauteous Daughter? 
For tho I prize your Virtues, and would wiſh 

our Aim ſucceſsful ; yet I muſt avow, | 
Po much her Tears and hapleſs Fate have mov'd me, 

2 cou'd not add to the Diſtreſs ſhe ſuffers, 

By aiding aught wou'd force her Inclination. 
XZ Pyrrh. Twou'd be too vain perhaps to, ſay ſhe 
_ loves; 5 3 2 1 
But ſure I am, not Scorn has met my Paſſion. 
Faptiv'd and led to Troy, twas there I firſt | 
*ZBcheld the lovely Princeſs, and became _ 
Poubly a Slave: more by her Eyes ſubdu d. 
Than by the Force of her great Brother's Arm. 
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ey Sighs a while I ſpoke the Infant Flame; 


put when the ſoft Confuſion in her Looks, 
Peclared ſhe knew, and had indulg'd their Meaning, 
1 Tongue the Wiſhes of my Soul unfolded. 


Por ſhe, nor Priam, did reje& my Suit; 


B 3 My 


And then to keep the thirſty Sword unſheath 1, 


His Friendſhip or his Rage. 
i Briſ. © ap is Nag 


Haw a Ray of kindling Love break thro! | 


F The Rivar FATHER; or " 
My Freedom was reſtor'd ; and ranſomleſs, 
You may remember I return'd to th? Camp. 
Charm*d with my late Succeſs, I ſought Achilles, 
When, ſid Reverſe ! I found him arm'd for Battle; 
Breathing Revenge, and meditating Horror. 
Briſ. Spoke you not then of Polyxena to him 2 
 Pyrrh, Twas not, alas, a Time ! — Fury atone 
Fill'd all his Thoughts, and left no room for Pity : 
His much-lov'd Friend Patroclus was no more. 
All ſeem'd too little to appeaſe his Aſhes : 
Hector, he ſwore, ſhould firſt be ſacrific'd, 
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Till Zium*s Tow'rs were levell'd with the Duſt, 8 
And the parchd Soil grew rich with Heroes Blood: 
Th' Event in part fulfils this dread Refolve: : 
Hector expiring not aſſuag d his Wrath; M 
Thrice, as tho' glorying in the Deed, he drag d 
His Corps, disfigur'd, round the Walls of Troy, 
Briſ. Oh, the W ſhocks my very Soul! 
Eurit Nor had his Rage here ceav'd yncala'd f 
More wofull Spectacles had yet been ſeen ; 8 
But thank the Gods, and you, the Storm's allay'd-: 
Achilles, to repair his former Raſhneſs, - . —_ 
Reſigns, fince yeſterday, his Tent to Priam; 
Raiſes a ſumptuous Tomb for Hector s Body, 
And well attones his too diſaſtrous Fate. 
Tis hard to ſay which meſt is in extreme; 


"oP You then had a Pretence 
To ſee again fair Pohyxena? 
W 
But the yet flagrant Loſs engroſs'd her Mind; 
Repell'd the Dictates of my ſtruggling Paſſion; 
And fore'd me to obſerve religious Awe. 
Yet while her ſadden'd Eyes inceſſant ſtream'd, 


* * * ? 
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N De Death of Acu zig FF 
The gather'd Clouds of Grief to chear my Soul, 
And ſpoke her {till the fame unalter d Maid. a 
FBriſ. Prince, *tis enough : T'ye done with my 
Objections. 3 | = 
Depend on Peace, if Priam not protrags it, 

By liſt*ning longer to the Sighs of Paris — 
But ſee | your Friend Antilochus approaches. 


F 


enn 
Briſeis, Pyxrhus, Phenicis, Antilochus. 


Anti. My Lord ! Liyſſes, on Affairs of Moment, 
Would hold · Diſcourſe with you ; and waits your 
. nn ne, 
In his own Pavillion. 
"F Pyrrb. I attend him. ; 
Madam! I will no further urge my Cauſe ; 

Think, next to Heav'n, you're Miſtreſs of my Fate 
Briſ. Go, Prince! and if you learn aught that: 
2K The Jntereſt of Troy, be ſwift t' impart it. 

| SCENE IL 

Briſeis, Phenicia. 

Phen, Never did Love and War more blend their 
Forces 5 85 
Midſt all the Horrors of the purpled Field, 
The Grecian Chiefs diſſolve in ſoft Deſires, 
And Ilium triumphs o'er em in her turn: 
Gaining by Beauty, what by Arms ſhe loſes. 
Bold Diomede to Geſſida ſubmits; 
7 hy to Polyxeza.; and to you, | ww 
The firſt of Men avows himſelf a Slaye: 


II 


6 The Rivar FATHER: or, 
Great Agamemnen s Difference with Achilles, 
Proves he prefers the Luſtre of your Charm, 
To that Invulnerable Warrior's Aid. 
_ Þiiſ. * Conteſt ! he as well might combat 
ate: 
Whate er Achilles wiſhes, he commands : 
And ſhe, who boaſts the Glory of his Love, 
Has nought but Scorn for all Mankind beſide. 
Well vers d in Policy s myſterious Science, 
Tiſſet, fearing Diſcord twixt the Princes, 
Fain wou'd have wrought me to conceal my Paſſion, 
And wear a Shew of Love to Agamemnon; | 
But I diſdain d the mean Hypocriſy, - =_ 
Nor robb*d my Hero of one tender Glance. ge] 1 
Shen. Such — he can't too much repay ; : 
Nor will he ſure refuſe, when you entreat 
For Troy and Polyxena — Bur ſhe's here. 
| E ne conduts her Steps this Way 3 ? 


EX: ade 


8 C E N E IV. == 
Briſeis, Phenicia, Polyxena, Ilione, with Artendants, . = 
in Mourning. 85 
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Pay. Wonder not, Madam! Grief nin clouds 
my Brow: / 

Can I tafte Joy, while Troy, * ian ſuffer? 
Convine'd that Virtue in Diſtreſs, from vou, 
Finds fure Relief, again I come to ask it. 
Too long deſtructive War lays waſte this Land: 
Too oft have Royal Priam's hoary Hairs 
Been ting'd with th' Blood of his expiring Sons. 
Troy is exhauſted: Every Mother weeps; Nl . 
This ſable Habit ſpeaks what I have bf." . 
Ten Brothers in the Grave demand my Tears ; 7 
I mourn Antiphones, Lycaon, Meſtor, 
Troilys — th* unhappy Hector 1 not mention 1 
20 
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he Honours juſt now ſhewn appeaſe his Manes: - 

Bot what avail theſe Honours, or this Pomp, | 

hen o er our Heads impending Ruin hangs? 

To-Morrow ends the Truce, and I ſhall don 

Have Hecuba and Priam to lament : 8 

They never will ſurvive the Loſs of Troy. 

HAeclor, it's laſt and ſole Support, No a ; 

X Methinks J ſee it given up a Prey 

To all-devouring F lames, and fatal Steel: 

Our Palaces deſtroy d; our Heroes ſlaughter d: 

Horror ſurrounding us on ev ry Side. 

3X Oh, ſoften once again the Rage of Greece! 

M Entreat Achilles, and let Peace enſue. | 

See Prian's Daughter proſtrate at your Feet, 
| (U 2 

or Him, and for her Country! 

Briſ. Al! *tis too much. 

rrinceſs, with you, I. ſhare the Woes of Dey: 


nut to facilitate the grand Deſign, 
Poes Priam anſwer, Paris ſhall reſtore 


= 1 Ueen :? 
Tin chat be done, all Hopes for Troy are vain. 
1 1 Polyx. Paris fond Soul will never tamely yield her; ; 
But little will avail his Private Int'reſt, 
hen Public Good's at ſtake, and pleads for 
= Succour. 
k his unbated Paſſion mourns her Loſs, 


ment. 

Bi. This Obſtacle remov'd, the Peace OA 
"2 holly on you. | 

oh. On me 

== Briſ. Pyrrbus 1 you : CID 

. 2 pprove his F lame, Diſcord will ache to reign—= 
3 Behold him come, — So ſoon, my Lord, return'd ? 


SCENE 


U his Peace you ask, wants not my warmeſt Zeal; | 


Elo her wro ug d 'Husband's Arms, the Sparta 


Por ſo much Blood, Tears are bur ſmall Atone- 


5 
* 
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Briſcis, Phenicia, Polyxena Late, 5 P, thus; 
e = FRA Antil chus. » 8 


pyrb. Ublle, Madam, tho? far g one in in Age, 
Remembers ſtill the fond Deſires of Fouthl? 
Befriends my Love, and will affiſt your Cares. 
Of this I have his Promiſe. | 

Polyx. Deluſive Ho i | 1 

Herr. Ah, Prine ! have you then ame "| 


en. 


Polyx. No, Prince—your former Vows I ſtill re- 
tain. A | 


be flattꝰ ring Proſpect; chat, by our Alliance? 2 
Trojans and Greeks would henceforth meet as F end, 


Was precious to my Soul — Excuſe me, CR 1 


A Flame, that had the Sanction of my Duty, 


Without a Bluſh, may publickly be — d. —— = 
Yes, Prince; your Love had the Eſteem of Priam , 
By his Command I authoriz d your Hope: 
But midft that pleas d Idea I reflect — 
Hector s no more Achilles is your — Father. 
Fyrrb. Tis too ſevere to make my Birth a Crime 
Now, Madam, now, vouchſafe your promis d Ad. 
[To Brian 3 Ar 
Support a Love inviolably true "i 
Poahr. Grant it were ſo; the Times, alas! are 
- Nee.” 57; 
Briſ. Such an Objection gives me little Pain: 
She, who has once a Father's Choice approv'd, 
Will eaſily a ſecond Time obey. _ 
As wiſe Ulyſes not diſdains Aſfſiſtance, | 
Him I'll diſcourſe, before I ſee Achilles; _ =—_ 
th' Accompliſhment of both your Vit 3 
0 / 
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£1 . Mine avs! all center's in a oy Com 

3 [Þrocure a. Peace, and fave unguarded Troy er 

Lask no more; or if my plighted Hand 

W Can only be its Pledge, 6. ple it, Madam} 
Tho' thar's too much to anſwer to my Glory: , 

N mY Doubt not my 12259 for 7 1 
EN a 

= -? b. afte; gen tous Madam | 

4 8 peak ! ! e the 1 Appl! 4 ex 

WRaiſc to Achilles View the various Pangs, 

1 bat wait on fierce Deſire, and doubtful e 

* By all the 3 of _ oun ſoft 2 >. vs 


= * K now you, ales! What How W * 
reable, Prince, tremble at m e 
3 void the Fate of wretched Pol . bf ; 1 : 
Vor join a Party by the Gods forſak? „ 
is Crime enough, that Priam is my Father, 
e bp 3 Fo draw their weightieſt Wrath upon us . 
diy Hand's 4 fatal Preſent to beſtow; _ WY 
ſei Ind to demand, it will deſtroy the Peace,, 
ad plunge unhappy Troy in greater Ills. I% 
are Reflect! when firſt our Marriage was Scfign'd, | 
be War had but begun her dreadful Ravaget ; 


ee then nor Troilus mourn'd, nor valiant Hektor; 
ut when the Nuptial Rites were thought moſt near, 
Patrol Death once more againſt em arm'd 

our vengeful Sire: Both fell beneath his Force, - - 

Ws che tremendbus yo of Blood brought back. 


„„ Dunz 


To look upon us Ae rise woke 1 5 ee 
Shall Omens overthrow. the deſtin'd Good | 
This Fees which once, had W 5 o'er your 


N e*er was encourag d by Hope fo juſt. 

riſcis, beauteous in her Mind, as orm, 
Commands the ſtern Achilles with a Look: 
Hector js ſatisfy d: the with'd-f or Truce "Ip 
Was firſt her Care; A Price will follow: 
The King, your Father, favours ee 1 
Haye F againſt Me only Pohzxena ? s ; 
Does ſhe ſo e 7 5 ithful Love, 5 

That vaih Surmiſe ſhall triumph 1 in its al 2 1 

e Wou'd to the Gods BE too ſoft, carl 


Nature, S hits 4h, 
| Kay p put a wrong Conſtructiot ion on er Woes ! 1 
Appearance tells 1 they will ſoon have End : 
All lend a kind Aſſiſtance to our Marriage ; "ip 
Yet notwithſtanding this, Fchink'F dream 
Of nought but purple Streams of Trojan Blood, I 
Running their Laſt, and bubbling up for Pie. al | 'J 
Von know Cafſaridra has. foretold my Fate * 
I ſtill retain the Horror of her Looks! po 
Scarce had ſhe learnt your Paſſion, was approv'd, . =— 
Than Eechoing out the dread Event, ſhe cry d: 2 
Fx. Polyxena, fly that direful Race! 1 
ce Thou entertain'lt, fond Maid! a fruitleſs Hope! 71 1 
*© 'To give th Hand: is mingling wich the del 4 4 - 
This s Sacrifice Achilles will prepare. 2 
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Judge; Pyrrbus.! then, if, after this ſad e, * 
My Heart can be inſenſible of Grief; _ | .Y 
Or to vain Terrors yields it ſelf a Prey. 1 
* Pyrrb. Can wild Caſſazdra's Dreams. your Sau 

alarm? 

Thoſe rambling Flights of a diſtemper- d Brain, 


By © all fo unbeliev'd, and ſcorn'd an you 


Ex 
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1 Exchange your Judgment for Credulity? - 7 

Noll Make not frantick Prophecy the Gate”: 

That robs me of the Bleſſings I expect: 
Say Ah, rather ſay? the poor, unhappy eye 

Do what he can, has not the Pow'r to pleaſe. 

| Polys. Ah, Erba ' Do you thus requite 1 

| Suffering TBS 

| And turn tir Anguiſh to a Female Weakneſs diy 

If Fears excite theſe Conflicts in my Breaſt, 

Can Death give any Pain where Love is wanting Po! 

Priam indeed has authoriz'd your Vows; 

But ſtill I know not, if my yielding Heart 


2 N . 2 
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TC 
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1 Did not, unbid, anticipate my Duty: 
Or if, laid under o oppoſite Reſtraints, . 


iff had ſo ſoon obey'd a 8 ow $ —.— 

This might ſuffice to juſtify aſſion; 

"7 . ſay more, tho »Bluches ought to follow. 

tor, the Strength of Troy, the Dread of Greece, 
ou know I lord That Heæflar now is dead. 

have bewail'd, and ſtill bewail his Loſs, 5 

1 4 ill Grief's become an ordinary Tribute: 
Ay Soul is conſcious, that his cruel Foe 


4 3 Deſerves all Hate; yer "ſpite of what I feel, 
= "0 When eber my weeping Eyes behold him come, AH 
rather call to mind, he is your Father, 0 
| L Than the Deſtroyer of my deareſt Brother: 
3 4 ſuffer his Approach, and bind down Rage, | 


All to let vou, Pyrrbhut, triumph over me 

this bent Love, inſtruct me how to love! 

'. Pyrrb. Forgive the Raſhneſs of a too nice * 8 

ho truly love, are eaſily alarm'd. 

o have you Mine only by formal Duty, 

Repays by Halves Eidelity like Mine: 

| 4 My jealous Heart, alas ! requires you all; + 

And ſcorns to owe the Bliſs to aught but Love. 

Polyx. Too much you ſhare it, ſince i in vain 
beſtow d: | 


by day Shew your Hopes at preſent _ 
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— ſoon change be ann So 
Whate er we do, the Gods will {till 855 v3} 
7 Dow gre with rhieir 3 = Troy, 
ou d ever join in arriage, 
Paten to load us with much * Woes; . 
To ſee the Saffron Robe of emen turn d 
From gorgeous Hue to melancholy Sable 
His flaming Torch extinct, and th? unbleſt Faire 
But I forget my ſelf—loy'd Prince, Farewell ! 
r my reſilleſs Dread beſpeaks theſe Ills, 
Your Preſence fills me with redoubl'd Anguiſh. 
| Mine is a dire, unheard- of,  monſtrons; Fate; 
But midſt ſuch Cruelty, let this conſole you, 
That if I di — 1 die entirely yours. 


5 


SCENE VII. 
Pyrchus ame. | 


Pyrrh. Lone! ! thou haſt bleſt me wich mY mg f 55 
Han 8 

And givn me large Dominion o'er het Soul ; 3 | 

But Oh, ſhe finks 1 into her Sex s n ! 


As 1 eder fn d by Art, | = 
Have all, in ſome Degree, their weaker Part 4 _ 
-$o-Minds, tho' guarded'by fuperier Senſe, 7 
Are oft furpris'd, and make but faint Defence, 

Auack d 9 DT s fair 1 Pretence. pF, 


— — 


1 


— 


5 4 , ** * . % a ' - — $06 A 
9 : 5 4 ' 


{/ p f 
* - . bo 0 : | I * , N ; 1 , 
The Death 97 ASHILIES. 14 
4 „ » « 9 : : z 
= . 
4 " _- . * 8 : ” #. 
r 1 + ern pon 
5 4 Fi : O :; 


ger i. WITTY * Et 
| Achilles Alcinies. 5 an 


<= ito, but dchill, could wle | 
7765 Achilles ? 24 
3 This Triumph of o'er your Rage, and 
. 10 juſt Re ſentment, | 
Sp aks n more the Hero than your Deeds of * 
ET” oblige your Foe, reſign him up your Tent, 
ud raiſe a pompous Tomb for Heclor's Aſhes, 
A re Proofs of the moſt elevated Virtue, 
ad ſeem reſerv'd for your great Soul alone, 
he mighty Work ills the whole Camp with | 
Wonder. — 5 
Achil. -I muſt do more, Alcimes, ſor my Ghoey. | 
Ire Trojans, without Hector, can't reſiſt : go 
Ready to vanquiſh, I will ſue for Peace; 
nd to exempt em from a mean Surrender, 
E Pity ſhall offer what they dare not ask. 
At the repeated Inſtance of Brifess, 7017 wy 
made this Promiſe; who; alas ! not knows 4 
1 Phe buys their Safety with her own Vadoing. 
=_—_ Ain. What means my Lord? . 7 5 
| Achil, She has ſhew d me Polyxeua ! | | 99 
Aim. Love you that Princeſs? ? _ 
= Achil. Alm, I adore her; 
h, hadſt thou ſeen her, as I "firſt beheld ber! 
1 iat the moſt furious Tranſports of Revenge, 
found her proſtrate, weeping at my Feet. 
We {trove to ſtand the Lightning of her Eyes; - 0 
* Pot ſoon her Faun diſarm d my trembling Fury * 
N ec 
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Hate was extinguiſh'd : all I knew was Love; 
And had I follow 'd, where my Paſſion led, 
My ſelf, in public View, had knelt, and pray'd.— 
Who wou'd unwrinkle Fortune” s angry Brow, 5 
Muſt call lamenting Beauty to his Aid. 
The Corps of Hector was the Boon ſhe ak d: 
I had not Pow'r, alas ! to give it Life; 
But ſince not that th' Immortal Gods cou'd do, 
Troy ſaw the Victor mourn his own Succeſs. — 
Priam receiv'd me with Reſpe& and Grandeur ; 
And in his Palace treated me as Maſter. 
This furniſh'd a Pretence t*invite him hither, | 
And feaſt my Eyes with Polyxena's Preſence : 
The only Joy, that renders Sight a Bleſſing. 4 
_ "The Pow'r of Love * great; but yet wy | 
0 We. 
Achil. T underſtand what "is thou wean l, A = 
eceimes: wt 
I quit Briſeis ; that thou think'l a Ciiine: | 
Tis true, ſhe loves with ſuch Exceſs of Paſſon, 
Tit unlock d-for Change muſt pierce her Sol, — 
Well 1 foreſee, and pity her Diſtreſs; ',=-, 
But ſomewhat ſure is owing to my . 9 
conquer d not to be my Captive s Slave. | 
Loet her give back my Vows, and in return. 
Her vanquiſh'd Realms again ſhall call her Queen. — 
A Throne, methinks, may recompence loſt Tears. 
Alcim. None cou d more love a F riend than "you 
Patroclus: 
Can you ſo ſoon then flis he a Miſtreſs Charms? 
Th' Example is but rare: tis hard to be 
3 faithful riend, and an inconſtant Lover. -— M 
Achil. , F riendſhip and Love N diff! rent Sources Lo 
prin 0 3 
In N in Teriderneſs, they differ.” L713. 
From well-wei gh d Reaſon Fran takes 75 
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; Birth, 
And ſtricter grows, he 16njer | it 's maintain'd ; 32 
972 1 . 8 
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But e Alcimes, by a ſoft Surpriſe, _ 5 
W Invades th tinguarded Heart, and burns too fierce. 
Long to ſubſiſt, like Friendſhip's milder Glow. . 
' Akim. But won't the Blood of Hector ſpilt by you; 
| Obſtrud the Paſſage to his Siſter's Arms? 2 
4 Blow by which he fell, was giv 1 'n by _: 
ate: 
My guiltleſs Ari the Inſtrument alone. As 
Shel ſoon forget the melancholly Tale 
Will ſtudy: nought but to augment my Glory ; 
And all the ſad Complainings of her Heart, 
Convert to Raptures, when Achilles ſues. 
Alcim. That Name has all can be conceiy 4 of 
Greatneſfʒ #45 
9 * ut we not always love What we admire : _ 
Heart that's. vain leſs readily ſubmits 
C o th' awful Hero, than the whining Lover... 
$5 My Nature needs not play that fawning, 
—_— art: | i 
3 9 Jer Looks confeſs ſhe loves: me as Lam! 5 75 RE. 
But there's a Task more difficult to come: 
P1115, my Son, ſees with his Father's Eyes, «Thy 
he Charms of Polyxena — 'E'en this Moment, 1 
/r and Uhſſes join'd t entreet 3 . a 
My Sanction to compleat his Marriage with her. | AY 
bs L Aim. This Work indeed demands Achilles all! F , 
—_ 4c. win did the too unjuſt and oruel Gods 
Mot ſend a Rival I cou'd truly hate? 
is Blood had paid the Price of his preſumption 1 
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hy does Atriges not diſpute this Glory ? 

lis Greeks, all arm'd againſt me for the Combat, 
ou'd find my Heart incapable of Terror. 
9 But all my boalted Courage here ſorſakes me: | 

5 4 At Pyrrbus' Name alone, I tremble, am parks wa 4 1 | 
And midſt the eager Longings of my Lese: 
WET be fad Idea of 2 n's Diſtreſs, _ an f 
WC hills my whole Blodd, and turns me into Coward. 
— Y et, . wy this Weakneſs ? He owes all to me; £ 2 
0 8 8 


14 


þ Y . Fj 
16 Phe R 1 52 l TY . 8 
110 
Is it for me then to give up my Claim, e n 


- to prefer his Quiet to my o-οπrl 1 
| i him ſuffer,- ſince it muſt be wi n 


| Thats to debate, is to offend the Fat: 
Pity y and Reaſon ceaſe at 3 of her Kd 
d all the Father to the Lover yields. 


Pyrrhus may find his Cure in Time and Duty: j 1 
Alcim. Theſe are prevailing Morives to rece 4 . 
Were Love more grafted in him than it is. 
Achil. No — he has ſeen mt Ae May 
| Alcimes ! + 
Who. once beholds her, is not free b Will. 
Has not Achilles ſeen her, and adores? _ 
Can Pyrrbus boaſt a F ortitude I want? ; 
Too ſure he loves, and I have nought to hope; MW 
But that a cold Regard returns his en 5 4 51 1 
Imight be certain, did not idle Caution bY '- = 
Of an i imagin nd III, deter Enquiry. Ph hag Ned x ** | 
What do I dread ? Pyrrbus 8 d! Vain Fear! _ nl 
His only Merit's being ſprung from me: £ . == 
The Voice of Fame ner fwell'd with his ure 1 
No Trophies yet adorn his unskill'd 7 50 5 == 
And Priam's Court but knows him by . 1 
Of Hettor's Pris e ſhe 22 Fd firſt,” 
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8 Achilles, 8 n 
yr. Thus, let me thank the beſt of Men 401 1 
n (AKreel.. i 
Bin tells me News of reffturous Sound: 5 W | 
She ſays, you ive Conſent, that Polyxeng —— — 
But here's a Tide of Jo 5 overflows the Heart, - 


And ftops the a> of Words; too mean t Wer 
The N Senſe I have of your Indulgence. 


Yes, you muſt firſt conceive how vaſt my Love, 
Er 
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[ er you can judge hoe Great my Obligation * 3 


Achil. I know the Pow” 7 you ve "giv 'n ber 0 er | 

your Soul; 
And ſhoe a Peace with Ny ſo ih concerns you, 
Will do, t'obtain.it, more than I have promis d. 
J Nou ought however to reftrain Deſire, 
And preſcribe Limits to o'er-rule Exceſs. 
Aſſurance dwells not in the faireſt Proſpect; 
he worſt of Ills a Lover has to fear, 
s oft the Sequel of too great Dependance. 
pes Why bn we en the Ebb of Priam's 

Powr, 

hen we contemn 24 it it in its bigheſt Flow 2 
” What can you ask, that he will dare refuſe? 
= D ill he, regardleſs of your vengeful Arm 
A frontmy offer'd Hand, and give it back ?— 
I But were there room to queſtion his Acceptance, s 
1 IJ Vou'd Polyxena be leſs beautiful??? | 
prepoſſeſs' d, Great Sir! by fair In ur, N — 
3 not if, unmov d, your ſelf had gaz d. 

d ſweet a- Majeſty! ſuch killing Graccs ; 
Was on che rariſh'd Sig ht {ſ— a 
| Achil, I own her Charms 3 f ors rb 
Pyrrh. But what, my Lord: a 
Achil. Greece too demands my Cats; ee 
/e muſt regard her Int reſt in th? Agreement, . 
4 | Pyrrh. Trey not rejects the Ne we Pane 
5 1 io Polyxena tells me. 
== Achil. Her Good ſhe they” - 1 
But may be ignorant of Priam's Tronghes, 135 
| Pyrrh, True Love, my Lord, has e mu 
Aclil. Are you then loyd? 
| Pyrrh. Her ſympathizing Soul ein 

ou d not behold my Suff rings without Pity: "Wer oi 

BY. 55 has introduc'd a ſofter Paſſion; | . 4 
ind, to , my n her r Heart 's al mine. X 
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2 > Enough vou 've told we: 67900 
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1 ſhall ſee Priam— then expect to hear, ' 
What 08 roy and Heav'n will ſuffer you to hope.” 
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Achilles, Aleimes. . 


Acbil. Does be not ſay his Bliſs is now compleat? 
If that be ſo, of courſe I muſt be wretched : 
The envious Gods have ſo contriv'd our Fates; 
One can be happy, but by th others Woe. 
Stifle, Achilles! ſo perverſe a Paſſion— 
Be guided by thy loft Remains af Reaſfon— 
Ceaſe to crave after Polyxena's Heart— 
Love not deſigns that luſcious Fruit for thee. . 
See, Glory warns thee not to play the . 
- See, Pyrrþus pleading to preſerve his Life 
See, Wrong d Briſtis conſtant, tho in Tears, 
Waiting this Tony to arreſt their Courſe - 
Remember the tranſporting Moments paſt— 
Do they not well deſerve thou ſhou "If be Faithfal? 
Wilt thou, becauſe bout ſad, make others mourn ? 
And ruin thoſe, whom molt thou ought ſt to * 
Yet were this Trojan Maid by Love gntonch” d, 
And cow'd be mine=— Already Irelapſe! _ 
Help me, Alcimes! to ſubdue my Weakneſs; 
I find it hard to keep the Road of Glory: 
My ſtagg ring Virtue needs the utmoſt Succous; 
To break th Inchantment of ſo ſweet a Foe. 


4. Nobly reſolve, my Lord! frive with your 
el 


rr er 


The Gods e are always Paſion-Proof, 

You will do more than rival em to'ercome'it. 
© Achil, Aicimes! all my Fate is in Extremes, 

And Fakes a om Variety. of Turns, 
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a "Gans Akti- LE . rs 
ON Agamenmon robb'd me of Briſtis, * a 
Inflam'd with Rage, remorſeleſs in TA 5 
I ſaw the Grecian Troops in daughter's Shoals, 
Cumber the Field; and did for Priam more. 
By this Retreat, than all the Gods of Tos... 
* dead, Revenge again grew warm, 
And what the Trojans ſuffer d, you well know. 
| Love triumphs now, and ſheaths the an . Set * f 
Yet I have Wars more dreadful in my fel 
A ruin'd Miſtreſs, ' and deſpairing Son, ba. 
Combat againſt my Hopes To both I owe _ 
What they deſire : Nature : ſpeaks loud for One: 7 | 
The Other has my Vows = How weak theſe Ties! 
When Polyrena 8 . fills the Mind. 
The Heart too readily obeys the Senſes; . 4 
And Courage becomes uſeleſs to Achilles — © 
Let us be baſe then— Deaf to all Try : 
0 . Perjur d ſince tis ſo ordain d. , 
HFaſte we to Priam without more Debate, „ 
And fix the Doom of Troy in this new Treaty. 
1 | [Going, ſees Briſ. and Pals 
| Briſfis ! ha! Aud Poljxena too! 
1 Now, now, my Soul exert uncommon Strength; 
Nor in the way ring Ocean of Suſpence/, 
Again be plung d Mark, my Alcimes, mark, 
nor gen rous Confidence makes gay her Looks! > 
Ils it not monſtrous co dee that Truſt? 
; But then, with Eyes unprejudic d, behold | 
The matchleſs Sweetneſs of that lovel Mourner, 
And ſay — But they advance 5 huſh 4 09 
KEE. Troubles. kt 
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SCENE IV. 
Achilles, Atcimes, Brifeis, Polyxena, Phenicis' | 
Itione. | bs 
Briſ. The Grecian Chiefs, aſſembl d in your Tent, 4 15 
n With FIG wait the Preſence of Achilles. | iS 
D 2 _ Fer ,, 


5 
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Nor the known World ſet limits to your Conqueſts . 


You, who diſpel. the Clouds condens' 4 with woe, \ 


Lou know, alas! how Priam is reduc'd ; 


The Terms we ask, not wrong his Dignity ; ; 
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E'er you then go, once more in the Behalf 
Of Troy and Pyrr bus If preſume. Seren. 
Let this approaching Interview conclude 
Our Cares, and put an end to waſteful War! 
Polyx: For al you ve done, and all you are to do: 
Accept the Tribute of a Virgin's Nin, 
Ohl may indulgent Heav'n your Labours grown: 
Grant er you ask, and make yon 4. as Great. 
May Nature be obedient to your Call- 
May Rivers ſtop their Courſe, and UN bow; 
To let your Armies, unobſtructed,” paſs. | 
May barren Lands grow fertile . 2 5 you tread; 


May future Ages chant your mighty Name 
1 Choirs of Gads immortalize the Sound, — 

y this, and more, if poſſible betide you. 
Achil. T” oblige the Fair, is Hawinel? enough. 


Pohx. You er who heard, when lh — 5 
to hear; 


And make the Sun of Hope again ſhine forth, 
Once more attend a too preſuming Maid! 
You know th' Advantages the War has giv vou: 


Nor are inſenſible, that moſt diſtreſs d. 
Great Minds are ſtill moſt difficult to yield : 4 
Oh, let not then the Grecian Pow'r 92205 DO = 
Too hard Conditions; nor like banghry Maſters, = 
Treat the ſubjected Majeſty of Troy * 
His hoary Age can ill nd to _ i 
Whoſe Youth was worſhip'd like the God of Day: 
In Pow'r—In Glory— by none elſe excell'd. 


Achil. Madam! I'm not to learn what's due oli 
Priam. 


\ 


Nor will, I hope, diſpleaſe wr Polyxena.. 
SCENE 
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| The Death den- | af | 


Fees deere re 


8 C E N E V.. 4 
daes, Polyzena, Phenicia, Tone: | 


Bi. Now, Princeſs ! Joy ſhall aer orer 
rie 

Achilles ſays it, and his Voice is e | 
. Lean Scarcity, fell Diſcord, wild Diſmay, 
With all the dire Attendants of the War, 
Hence baniſh'd, ſhall infeſt more diſtant Climes. - 
The Peaſant, driv'n from his lov'd,-native Firs, 
= No more ſhall fear to till the unplow 'd Land LY 
Ceres ſhall bleſs the Harveſt with Increaſe, - + 
= And Neighb' ring Swains, with home! y Mirth, sies 
N 8 | 


commerce again ſhall rear her drooping Head ; 5 

Nor ftoop to Nations ſhe was wont t outdo.. + 

From Port to Port each Bark ſecure ſhall ride; 
The Merchant revel in his rich Profuſion, 


1 And ev'ry Tide ſhall be a Tide of Wealth. 
The valiant Soldier, worn- out, tho? untir 4. | 


Shall meer the Recompence his Toils Gees: 5 


And all he ſuffer d in bis Country's. Cauſe, 


Be ſooth'd in the Recital of his Batt 


= Lhe weeping Mother, and the widows \ Wiſe, ö 
= Shall now forget the Loſſes they ve We 
Enjoy the Living, and not mourn the Dead! 
Toe. Hecuba ſhall ſmile, and Priam taſte | 
he Sweets attending unmoleſted Sway. 
Poe. Theſe Bleflings, Madam! long wy" Heart 
has yearn'd for; 
And it were moſt _ungrateful. not to own, 0 
They'll all be owing to your gen'rous Care: 
But Grief has taken ſuch Dominion here, 
As not permits a Reliſh for Delight. 
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1 bluſh to ſay, that aught of Doubt remains, 
Let know not whenoe that Doubt remaining ſprings 
Biriſ Fires, when mow. ade leave a Smoak 
e Sehind 9: + 
So the Remembrance of your paſt Misfortunes, 
Does ſtill hang heavy-on-the-ſinking Spirits; 
But ſoon will all theſe gloomy Vapours vaniſh _ 
At the bright Day-break of rewarded: Lore: a 
Pyrrhus has faithſul Paſſion to conſole, 
And ſprightly Giiety: to charm your Sofrows: | 
Polyx, Heav'n ſend your Obſervation — *gp 1 
Yet I haye heard of — to Smoa 
And Smoak return'd to more deſtructive Flames. 
_ _-Briſ. When eareleſs to put- out each lurking ere 
"This may befall; but—— 
Polyx. Then, let me ceaſe to doubt. 
Let me retire to Thought's moſt pure Kecell, 
And there indulge the rapturous Idea — 
Loet me behold my Country riſing Fair ; © 
Nor let it rival more that Princes Virtues, 
Teach me to love; as you have done Achilles ! 
Tell me, dear Madam! all its Pairis—its Joys. 4. 
Briſ. Yes, Ihave prov'd what tis his Power can do: 
How vaſt his Pleaſures ! how ſevere his Torments! 
But oh! the Theme' s too mighty for Deſcription: 
The Joy of conqu'ring, where we wiſn to conquer; 
The Tranſports of undoubted Conftancy ; 
The Pangs of Parting; and the Hell of Abſence, 
Can only be conceiv'd by thoſe who feel *em; 
And ſhame the fainter Energy of Words. 


* all un Heay' n of Love then be your 
ot, 


And mine, when no per; lexing; adverſe, Cares 
| Shall dare moleſt the Softneſs of his Reign. 
Pyrrhus will ſpare thoſe Raptures of the Soul: 
I muſt not too much ſooth the tender Flame, © 
Till I ſhall know the dubious Fate of Troy 
What Priam has t TOY and Greece demands 


ell 
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. The Death of AcnILI ns 43 
Tell me, ye Lovers of your Country, tell; 


Did you ger Publick Good for Private ſell? 

Patriots are Guardian Angels of a State 3 7 5 | os 
Her Shield and Buckler gainſt the Storms of Fate: 

The Grand Machine, with skillful Hand, they ſteer, 
; Nor think of Eaſe, "till ſbe's exempt from Fear. 
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AGTH SCENE L 
Pyrrhus, Antilochus. 9 


1 


Wy, mY. crown'd your Hope: 
Cn Si Priam accepts our Terms; : the 
Treaty's fign'd; | 


k. — — „ 


And Feace, long wiſh'd-for Peace, now dawnsuponus. 


Pyrrh. What ſays my Polyxena to the News? |, 


Haſt thou yet learnt? 

Anil. How much this great Reſult 
Warms her expecting Soul, I have not heard. 
Only Report runs current thro” the Camp, 
That Helen, by Agreement, is reſtor d; 


4 


' 


And that th? Aſſemblage of your Blood with Priam's; 
W Cements with Troy an everlaſting Friendſhip. 
Fyrrb. Twice bleſt Alliance, form'd by Heav'n alone, 


I'own, Antilochut, the glorious Ho PIE 

But weakly ftemm'd the Doubts of Pond 

After an Age of unallay'd Revenge ; N 

After th' Indignity was ſhewn to Hector, 

I ſee the Tempeſt in a Moment ceaſe, © 

And warring — call back their Fury. 

Who wou'd have thought ſo ſudden a Reverſe? 

Anil. Achilles loves; and Love has wrought this 
, ag oe 


| Briſzs till maintains unbounded Pow'r. =Pyrib. 


_ Pow'r ſhou'd be great, when lod in 
| at 'rous Minds. 
Whate er of Happineſs I caſte in Life, 

Bal gives EY my! any ! img. Father! 
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SCENE. II. 3 


Pyrrhus, Antilockns, Achilles, lues, 4 
Attendants, 


A AN. nn a Sa a 


Pyrrh. How ſhall I now enough expreſs my y Joy? 
Peace, and triumphant Love— _. 
Achil, Peace is concluded ; 
And Polyxeng's Hand, this ſetting Sun, . 5 ITY 
Confirms it in the King her Father's 8 
They now prepare he Temple of Apollo - 
To celebrate the Gift with ſolemn Pomp; T7 
But tho your Love ſo preſs'd a League with Troy, 'H 
I fear it will not bring you much Content, 5 
When you ſhall know the Price it is to coſt. 
Pyrrb. What Trouble, unforeſeen, can be * E. 
vent? 
Can Polyxena be too dearly bouz ght #5 1 3 
Ah, no, my Lord! whate'er the Train ak, - Ee 
Her Hand . a Bleſſing they can ne er o er. rate. 
Acbil. And that's mark d out what Fate to be your 
Curſe: 
The Hand you fo much viſh, muſt ne er bs yours. 
Fyrrh. Muſt ne er be mine! — ye Gods! What 
ſays my Father? 
Your Words muſt ſure ſome other Meaning bear: 'P 
Did you not tell me Daene 8 ee 
Confirm'd the Peace? 
Achil. I tell it you again; ; 
Yet while her Hand has Pow'r to 8 this Calm, 
Another muſt receive ie—Not yourſelf, _ 
- | Ver, 


558 
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Fhe Drarh Abb W 
. Asbeürt No, my Lord! it cannot be': 
You only try 'to-whar Degree 4656; 7 © 2127 / LL 
Did not the Great Achilles give me Birth??? 
Shall I then meanly to another yield? 15 {Mt ink 
Or, wou' d you tamely ſuffer an Affronr, 
; That on our coming Race entails Diſhononr Fs Bonn 
: Wou'd you behold me rival'd in the Prize? 
Robb d * my only Peace! my only Joy! 
To Horrors nameleſs, numberleſs, a Prey! A | 
Sunk in the deep Abyſs of black Deſpair | > ; 
While pitying Strangers, as they paſs d, Ay id 
A Father's Cruelty has plung'd him there! e 
Oh! then by all the tender Ties of Nature ' 
— Compaſſion, Prince, bas greatly: 2 re 
or you 
J judge — Pains by le my ſelk bas fete; * 
| * Motives, ſtrong and unexpected, force me, 
W Spice of your Int reſt, co eſpouſe another 8. : 
ro had ſtill groan'd beneath the Weight of War, . 
ut for this Marriage, which deceives your Hof 
N yr. Deceives my an. 'muſt'T't 
believe it? 8 
5 en Paribolut;: Bri ſeis, j ein, 98-210 
Have caus'd leſs Its; than 2 an 
By Priam's Choice, and her own: Love, wade 5 
not examine who wou' d rob me — her. 
If Agamemnon, Ajax, or Idi des, ' BOOT e 
Not Agamemnon, ax, or Vai rn, b Ri 
Shall ſcape the Fury of an iojar'd eren | 
Jes, to chaſtiſe my Rival's vain Attempt, 
No Blood Fit fpare; no Dignity revere 
All Greece ſhall, trembling, ſee the ſad Effects, 
And own that Pyrrbus Love was Public Good, © 
Achil. Prince! you forget the Duties of 70a ned 
| Theſe wild Emotions, Prudence ſhou'd reſtrain, 
Or take ſome other Witneſs than a Father. 
Pyrh. Your Son is ready to confeſs his Error 
But, Sir! remember what it is to love— 2 
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Indulge my Tranſports—picy my 


were to 2 you, to prolong your Hope. 
12 Pyrrh. IT 11s. Well, my Lord! with Joy * Sou b 0 


| 22 ne *ertheleſs, that gainſt your daring Rage, 
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Think y0u rs deck © Lover bade Fndane—- 
Deſpair: W100. 
Reaſon, alas! has litde Pow'r.to op*rate, * 
Amidſt a Torrent of contending Paſſions: © = 
Who ſooner ought t? excuſe em on yourſelſ?| 5 
Have I leſs Love, or more of Fortitude? 4 
Can I ſupport the Loſs of Polyxena, _. 
When, God-like as you are, you cou'd not brook 


WS: 5s 


Briſeis ſhou'd he raviſh'd from your Arms? 


Exceſs of Joy firſt threw me at your feet; 
Look on me now, oppreſs d with equal Grief, 


And thus permit me to awak'n in you, 


All that can move you to reverſe my Fate. 


lsa you alone it lies turn not away, _ WE 


But liſten to the Anguiſh of a Sn. 
Achil. You'll Sue, Prince, 10 own —the Cav I 
is 


But what — my Knowledge, or my Pity ? 
What you intreat, I have not Pow'r to grant: 


receives 5 
The Sentence you bo gave me Li : 
And — 77 it back Command! Mi 

U make me readily obexꝛ. 
E but Woes bereft, to ceaſe to be, by 
Has nothing dreadful or uppleaſing i in ito 1 
Yet I again declare, if ſudden Deaf 
Not ſnatches me away, hoe er my Rival be, BP 
This Arm, this vengeful Arm, ſhall reach his Hear, | 
Were he by all the 5 of Greece encompaſsꝰd. 
Acbil. Your Paſſion makes Excurſions too un 


bounded; 
But ditapp ointed bone gives farts Protiinale) 
So their — d Exceſs Ionce more pardon. 


My. ſelf his menae 0 * will e 


— ! 


Ao 


/ 


en * * 


| mD Acntuins, : * 


And when your Hand prepares to pierce his Heart, 
Thro* mine |- name mine! you war 
begin. c 


eee 


enn 
Pyrrhus, Antilochus. 12 n 


Pyrrh. Antilochus ! Pp: What think" thou now 7 of 
Pyrrhus ? 
Number up all the actual Ils of Life; 
Employ the Fancy to diſcover more; ch 

Thou'lt find em 4 owt of what I undergo. 
Tis not enough to ſteal away my Love= 
is not enough t'eſpouſe the kaphy Plund*rer— 
is not enough that Nature wars wich Nature 
85 | muſt be wro ng d, and ſufter 1 it like an Infant: 3 
n thought undatifal to name Revenge —— 
Speak then, dear Friend! alleviate my AMidtion ; 
nd when I can no more ſupporr the Weight, 
ell me of one, if poſſible, that's greater. | 
= Anil. A moſt amazing Turn, indeed, A Lend * 
While: glory in an Act ingloriou s 
ainſt you to take the Party of a Rival! 
Farce can I think Jam awake, and rt 1917 
. | | Pyrrh. "Tis Cruelty Incredible! UncquaIe! 172 
WP ught not a Father to be diſ-obey l, 
When he renounces all Paternal Claim? 
hall I be guilty, if not his Protection 
hields ow unjuſt Invader of my Right? | 
-I will tear him from that bboafleg Refuge, * 
And teach him what it is to 5 725 e e 
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SCENE IV. . 
„ .Pyerbug; Antilochus, Briſeis, Phenicis. 


1 55 Well ! our Retreat's at laſt reſolꝰ d? 
1 Pyrrb. Yes, Madam; 
| But, lo! the fatal Fruit of this "Agreement : 
The Confirmation coſts me Polyxena! + + 
Briſ. Can Priam ſtill then liſten to his Hatred ? 
Cannot the Homage of a Son eraſe. 5 
The Mem'ry of that Blood the Father ſp 18 
Pyrrh. To whom this ſad, and much unlook Nn 
| Change 3 
5 1 muſt impure, as tlama Stranger; 
J well ow all Ho Hope is vain: 
Another takes my Place; and ev'n. Achilles 
Conſents to facrifice me to a Rival. 
Briſ. Achilles take up Arms againſt a Son, 
And ſet at n wer, his: Promiſe, made to me . 
Who is this Rea 
= ; Oyrrh, His 17 is ſtill conceal 4; 
| | But vainly do they think to hide it from me: 
*Tis 4gamemnon,, Madam ! —Helov'd you ; -- 
And finding that Love dang* rous, fix d his Eyes 
On Poly xena s Charms; ; and gaz d, till fir d. 
. Achilles, pleas d, encourag d this new Flame, 
1 Thinking "would calm that long, invet' rate, Hate, 
. 'The Loft of you had ſow d between the Heroes. 
5 Briſ. If mh he cheriſhes an idle Hope: 
Your Int'reft, Prince, I've made my own Concern; 
And rather than TI ſuffer ſuch Afront, 
Shou'd War, in all its Fury, laſt for ever, 
I'll break their Meaſures, and unhinge this Peace. 
Achilles loves me, and I know my Powr! 
Pyrrb. Ah, Madam! No—lll-treared as I am, 
Let us not hurt the Peace—1nyolve we not 
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De Death of AcH1LLES, _ 29 . 
The Ge Polyxena in freſh Woes — © 1 
My Soul forinks back with Horror at the Thought! 
Beſides, on Peace , your Happineſs depends 
Then, you're t eſpouſe the too unjuſt Achilles: 

| Reaſon forbids you ſhou'd delay the Moment; 

Nor can I ask you longer from your States — 
Go, Madam! go! and take the Name of Queen: 
Leave to myſelf the Care of my Revenge 
Fil call my Coward Rival to Account; 

And wrelt the raviſh'd Treaſure from his Arms. 


7 
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Pyrrhus, Antilochus, Briſeis, Phenicia, raren. 
„ Ilione. Nh 


Briſ. Privcſs! What i 18 t 1 hear? F unnarural | | 

= 2 ore 

Lu our Love a Prey 2—My beſt Exdvivonns flighted 1 

Achilles, Priam, all 1 your Pyrrbus / 
Polyx. Theſe are rere Madam, common | 

: to me: "3 £ 

5 While Heewin permits me Being, rhey are certain. 
Jam the Victim of the Peace I ſu'd for: "I 


| Priam has fix'd the Doom I cannot ſhun : 


Both Duty, and my Country's Good, command. 
Oh, happy ! ever happy Sacrifice ! 
|  Cou'd that alone avert the threaten'd Storm; 
But all my. Reaſon ftaggers, is bewilder' d. 
When I reflect, the Blow, to which I yield, 
Rebounds on you, and the deſpairing Pyrrhus. 
Pyrrh. Are you reſolv'd then, ans on you 
ſtruction? | 
Can you embrace what s Fatal to us both? 
Conſider well what tis you are about, 
Eer it be paſt the Reach of vain Recall. 
If Lon has ſet my Heart at any . 
2 Think 
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And all my own, and yours, fuſpend their Horror: 


| hee are Ills muſt follow my Ref 


A Treaty ſo inhuman to be bindin 
When there's a Precedent ſo great before me. 


Jour Fortitude up- braids my troubV'd Heart: 
I ſhou d ſeem more reſign d at this new Loſs. 


As you th Inco 
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* what it is ſor over] to enden it : 'r 
Think what your own mult feel, at once: 8 
Rn to Hate; from Mate, do LOVE; 
Then, if nor Terror ſhocks, nor Pity moves, 
Pyrrhus muſt ceaſe to hope, defpair, and die! 
Polyx. I have conſider d with a tender Soul; 
And I have ſelt the Pangs of deep Deſpair:: 
Have felt enough to drive all Thought away * 
Love, Pity, Gratitude remonſtrate ſtrongly; 
But, when juſt yielding to their pow'rful Calls, . 
My Country's Woes riſe dreadful to my View, 


8 5 N. and 
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A ES_ WHOM, JH 


Nature preſents me the diſtracting * 
Of Priam Lifeleſs! Hecuba e 


Mithout Reſpect of Age, or — or ons 
I fee the Greeks exult in Trojan Blood, 
And Dium wrapt in Flames—a blazing Ras | _—— 


Say! Ist a Crime in me to condeſeend? he 
Bei. Hope better of the God your fearful Lore | 

15 only menac'd by unjuſt Conſtraint. 5 

No more give way to Grief : they aver permit | 


ing. 
. Palys. Well may bluſh to let the Sig 15"dppear;” 


No Woes, no Wrongs, your Virtue can furprze: 5 
A ſmall Effort in you. ſurmounts em all. 
Tis Glorious! - Had Fpow'r-tojimitate, 
With equal Strength of Mind I'd bear my Lot, 
I of falſe Achilles. | as. 4 
Briſ. Achilles falſe! © 3 
Pyrrh. Madam! . as! | 
Brif. Inconſtant! ſaid you, Princeſs When ?-- 
wich whom? 
I want; yet dread, to know the monſtrous Traube 
Can chere be Baleneſs | in Achilles Soul > _.. 
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The Dear oe eV" - "a 


 Pohs, What ! does the Love of this Wr 
ſtrange ? | 

Do you not ow, that my poor Hand muſt bay 

The Honours Heftor*'s Body has receiv d? 

In vain the Tears of Hecuba: In van 

The King, my Father, all amaz'd, confounded, 

Refus'd the Siſter to the Brother's Mard'rer: 

In vain they urg'd the Ri hte of Pyrrhus Paſſion: | 

No Peace | no Treaty! if I am not his. 

By threat ning Troy, he makes us too well ow, | 

Achilles, ſuppliant, can ſpeak as Maſter : 135 

We y ield, alas! to Force; reſiſtleſs Force! 

377 He then is baſe; and I am more than 
wretched [= | 
Diſtracted | tortur'd ! Whither ſhall I go? 

Where hide me ever from the ſight of Man ? 
| Barb'rous ! Betraying, Man! | Rocks, Caverns, 
MY Wilds, | 
8 Some Deſart yet untrae d, now belt Become me; 
„Were lonely Horror keeps her awful Court, 

And Deſolation fills the dread Expanſe.— - 

| How ſhou'd I think Achilles was perfidious? 

| Has he not vow d, and ſworn, and ſworn again, = 
W Briſeis was the only Joy, that Life cou d give: . 
& Dearer than Conq neft, or the Pride of Blood, 
= Which from th — Gods derives its Source? 
Can he, who glory d to be chain d by me; 
Thought his whole Soul too little to repay 

{ The Tenderneſs of mine: Can he be falſe? 
Reſolve to quit me quit me for anotiler 
Abandon to Deſpair, NO ſad Diſgrace, ' 
Her, who has — for Witneſs of his Love ? 
Her, who adores him —Fain, fain wou d 1 doube; 
But cruel Certainty removes it all. 
| FPyrrb. Ill Fortune now can heap no more upon 

me : 

Here ſhe compleats her Triumph! 1 mol ſuffer: 
Fuller Incurable! Ne er ending, Woes? 3 


- x 


Avow your former Love — my Hopes from Priam— 
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A Father is the Rival of a 800 e 
His Blood can only gratify Reſentment Eh: ON 
Revenge, in common Ils, at leaſt conſoles : f , 
While there was hope to have my Wrongs redreſs d, 
J felt not half the Pangs now rack my Soul. ws 
Oh! why does Nature force me to be tame, 
As tho? with vulgar Eye I ſaw your Charms > 
Polyx. Both have a Plea to juſtify Complaint : . 
Apainſt you both the Houſe of Heav'n ſeems bent: 
You ſhare the Plagues of my infectious Fate 
Yet ybur Misfortunes are but Foils to mine, 
All 4 ſmal, full of Anguiſh, as they are, 
At leaſt the Freedom of the Will remains: 
Your bleeding Hearts are not elſewhere ſubjeCted ; 
But when a tender, ever-pleaſing, Paſſion 
Yields to the cruel Law of killing Duty. 
When Love is ſtifl'd, where it moſt wants vent, 
And doom'd t embrace what moſt it wou d avoid, 
All the moſt pregnant Fancy can invent, | 
Is far, far ſhort of this conſummate Curſe.— 
O Tro) what is' t I wou'd not bear for thee? 
Pains ſtill more exquiſite I wou'd endure, . . 
Nor think my Country' s Peace too dearly purchas'd. 
Pyrrh, Ah, Madam! tremble. at a unh d Len- 
* 4 brace: 40 | 
A Precipice of gnawing Diſcontems!. ! 
Go to Achilles, and in ſtrongeſt Colours, 90 
Paint the Variety of all our Woes—.. _ | 
Rouze up the Father from his ſleeping Glory— 
Touch him with Pity of a Son's Diftreſs— 
Remind him *tis the'Hero's part to toil, ] 
More for the Good of others than himfelf-— | 


Dre Paw. v 
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Tell him he asks, what is not your's to give 
Bring back the flatt ring Scenes, I late enjoy d 
Let him compare the preſent with the paſt— 
Beſeech, remonſtrate, threaten, weep and rave; 
Nor quit his fight till you have overcome, 3 54 "i 
| F Ori}. 
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"The Death of Koln r 9 


tax Tho- Fierceneſs fuch as lis mall Ropealo rgb 
Go, Princeſs ! try what Pityrean effect. 
* Fortune, you ſee, has ſoon chang d Face between us: 
| Yau ask d of me, what now Lask of you. 
0 My Aim, alas ! was founded on the Sande 
May yours, more firm, procure the wiſh d. Surteſs. 
Polyx. Once more I will eflay what Tears _— 
They re patent Arms againſt 4 gen'rous per 


But if to Fame, and you, he ſtill be deaf, 

e Fl do thall all your Ills repair: 1 2 41 17 | 
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. Pirehnsy Antilocus, Briſeis, Phenicis. 


Pyrrh. Ye Gods, that liſten with a pityiog 50. 
Inſpire che gen rous, truly pious,” Maid ! 
Give her perſuaſive Softneſs to diſſolve 

= Achilles Heart, and form it to our purpoſe. 

W . Briſ. Seek we nor, Prince, fair oec. to de- 


2 


"J lude us: | 
Asilles is, and will be, fill Achilles. Fey) Pa 
If aught can Hope retrieve, this very inſtant | 


ee Agamemnon Ill to lage UHhes; 
Both hearty in our Cauſe : th' Engagements made 
wirt him, and lum s King, ou aps pays take 
An unexpected Turn. 
8: Prrb. Madam! 1 go. r 
In defy rate Ills all Remedies are try d. 


28. eee . 228 LEES: ny 

+ SCENE: --;* 0 | 

- . Briſe is, Phenicia. 2 EOS 
Phen, Mallau t your Wrongs to Aber 

own, 

Will prove there's no ſuch thing as Truth in 1101 Vo 

Found you no Coolneſs in his t late Behaviour oa 

| Symptoms of an alter d, wav'ring, Heart? 
. Brif. ge men greateſt, nobleſt, Virtue, 
| 5 5 cab e F 1.205 A 33 24% hens k Ala! 
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Alas 1 is gen to n Breaft it N "IR 
Scorning Deceit, it's eaſily deceir l. 
Achilles? ſwift Viciſſitude from Hate: 1 
The ſumptuous, Tomb he rais d for Flle ' Body: 97 a 
The Honours paid to Priam,- ſeem d indeed, 
The Fruits of ſtrong, complying, Love for me ; 5 
But were all meant to favour Polyx ena. 
Was e er abandon d Woman's Caſe like wine? 
My ſelf to be the Ruin of myſe lf! 
My "elf r tꝰ extol the Frans that wad mel 
My elf to. make him liſten to her Griefs!- _ 
My ſelf to cauſe this dreadful Scene of Woes ! | 
gy J, like others 6f my Sex, was vain! _ 
Nor thought a Rivals Pour cou d give me . ; 
Deſpis'd the Danger of untaſted Charm; 
And; puſh d the FALK dd 5 * an, as 
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- Ackilles, Alcimes. | ps SY 


1 Lord! ne er Treaty: caused more 
D: gen ral Joy: 
o ro. Trojan Acclaniations reach the 
gp - 
* all participate the precious "IR 
And flock with envy*d Speed to thank the Gods 
Paris, alone, bewalls his Loſs—defpairs ! 
Helen he cannot ceaſe to love—This Peace | 
To him is Death, becauſe it mi 
The Life of all his Wiſhes. MR fe 
' Achil, And our Greeks. 9H Sei; 
Ale. [domeneus, Dene, Ubſes, Die BOY. tt; . 
Commis; rate Fyrrhus, and condemn your Marriage, 
- Tho? not oppoſe it—Agamenmon, charme 
A. „ Hope ; 3 baleves Briſtss, | 
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By ou D 4 8 entirely his ; "Pro pod 
Aud well approves the advantageous : 
A Calm ef denk is ſpread. 
Achil, What Happineſs! - 
Cou'd my Diſquiets alſo find a Calm! gs 
Fain wou d pogo dwell-whotly on che Bliſs, 
Lhaſte t enjo uy viper AFM 5, Ab. 
But Pyrrbus 29 | Bri 2is will be there: et bo 
By turns will rend it, when fn 9 7 d bee | 
Of both their Ruin, glares me in the] Face. 
How galling is it to a noble | 
When Glory ftoops, and is the. dere e of Loxe! .. 
How hard to bear! What Horrors rack the r 
When one 9 as Charm e ormer Deeds! 
— eee abe e ke is little: 
e, for Ne ye renounce, | 
| r me, loaths me, yields but by 8 
* Big with Reproach, methinks ſhe thus exclaims: 
„ Thiok, T 57257 think! how barbarous thou art 
1 abuſe che Pow'r chou haſt unjuſtly o'er me! 
& ** While Pyrrbus lives, in {ſpite of thy foul Force, 
* 'This Heart ſhall recompenee the Jam 05 he feels : 
| © My lateft Breath be ſpent in B Hef him 
And Curfing-thee ! thou Bane of all our Hopes 4 
Alx. If tis a Crime by Waere to gain 1 
You ill, my Lord! have time —= wy 
=  Achil. No, my Aleimes | pen ys 92 
Whate'er ſhall follow ; tis 1 1 an. 
| Adore, and cannot, will not, live without . 
Tis the immutable Decree of Fate.—— | 
The Gods have made my Body proof gainſf Steal ; 3 
Why did they leave my Heart unguarded, weak; 
The Sport of ev'ry idle, fooliſh, Paſſion? 
Ac. Lou muſt prepare, my Lord. fornew Aflanles: 
The lovely Princeſs comes. 
Achil. Ohl how her Charm 
Riſe in their Luſtre ev ry time I 1 
Ten a Sullenneſs and Diſcontent en 
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ut 


a Th e Eyey unfold what dug ht to be conceal * 


Hos ut if you know yourſe 
All that can charm the Senſe, delight the Mind, 


Shou 


Might ſwell a more deſerving Virgin's Pride, 
I wilf vöt ſay, to ſee 54775 offer d Hand, 


Briſeis i is the Miftreſs of our Vow-w :? * 
All I've obtain'd from you, I owe to her; „ 


Think, mighty Sir! on you, with jealous Eyes, 


ER EET Av. 
Achilles, Alcimes,; Popken, Ilſone 
Ach Madam! 1 read what palles i in your Heat 


Achilles Love offends, is Boca! hareful 7 wit 
You are obedient tg à Fither's WII 4 540, 
To ſave your Kindle Country 5 Ae 85 


I woods ſpate” vou ﬀ theſe anxious Moments; a 
you'll know F cannot. 


o love you, tis enough that IJ have Eyes? 


And kindle Paſſion, Heav n has ze Ny You. | -— 8 0 
Nought can p put out a Flame, ſo juſt 
d the moſt frozen Coldneſs der ny. yy de, 
will be fo aſſiduous, fo Tepee 
Hat you mall on T merit your Eſteem; TA 
Or, may be, at the laſt, your fondeſt Love. 
Pohx. Tou ha ve cht Efteem, t my Lord, of al the 
World; 
Abd fte“ 1 ought to, pay a double Portion, 
As I lie under double ligations; 5 po 
Yet, I muſtown, how high ſoc'er theſe Napttals 


7 


My Soul, aſtoniſh'd, Thins che deſtin d Honour. 1 5 


Reminds m twas by that my Brother "TM; 
My Father, and my Country, make me filene 3 
But can T equally etaſe the Thought, | 
Thar loving me, eclipſes your own Glory p 


4 


And ſhou d I, yield i” abuſe her gen rous Aw, 
*Fwoud be to join Ingratitude with Frau. 
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The Univerſe attentively 1 is fix d Timely 
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Timely gelebte! Give it not room to ſay /, 
That Heltors Conqu ror is himſelf ſubdu'd} | 4 
That lifred to the topmoſt Round of Fame, 
He ſtoop d to be unfaithful, and unjuſt !- 
The Triumph may be difficult to gain: 3 Þ 55 ow 
N more worthy of the great Achilles; 4 _ i 
And well will recompence the Pains it coſts: / 
Achil. Th' Advice' ſeems Friewdtys—" 3 
Nlagnanimons“ 3 163 

But I perceive what Int "reſt direfts' el 27 
This C ution for my Honour! for my or 197 

'This Care to ſatisfy the jealous World, 
| Tho' kind in Sbew, regard yourſelf alone! 


4 
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Fi 


You cannot bear nebnffancy 1 in me; 09 5 | 
Nor your ſad Friend, Briſcis to be wrong'd: & (Mi 
' Becauſe your Heart might then obey your Lore, 
And revel ſafely,” when poſſefs' d by Pyrrbus. 
Polyx. Pyrrhus,” tis rue, has made 8 
on me, 140 11 1 33997; a 
100 firong, too V36ble, to be conceal'd./ — 6941 
Nor do I luſh to own the hapleſs Truk 
My Heart was tender, young, and an-ingagd, 1 ca 
When Priam bad me hot reject his Vows: : 
The Hope of Peace annex d to this Command; 1 35 2 
Cou'd I be otherwiſe than ielding- kind ee 
To one, who ſtiles himſel Achilles Son? CA... 
A Name, that warrants ey'ry Stage — 4 
Confirms the Hero; and leaves — to Tim 1 
Deſerve I then Reproach becauſe I lov'd, 'Q 
When Int'reſt,* Honour, Duty, all combin's Jv 
T o raiſe the inchnation you wou*d ſtifle? 2 
2 you lil love this Son; not can youp 
u £4 TERS: A 
Find aught in me to merit your Affection 7 1705 
Pohx. Alas, my Lord! there's no account i 
Loe: cht YL 
When he prevails, che Mind is ieh wee 3 MH 
The Faculties of Will and Reaſon loſe-their Fares. 
| Aue N. | Think 
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Pte „ nor think 
Ou 


He, who adores you-——he, whom ypn have loyd, 
And hom you. love as yet, is doom d to ſuffer, . 
Tis vain texpect Il e er reſign your Hand. 
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Far you erg ben \ ler noob 
1 — ſo bright, ſo lon 


va — 


1 


Can I at on enchange r ate, e 
Of tend reſt Love, for cold Indiff rence 7 55 


Cou'd I foreſce, i imagine, you his Rival! 
er. you wou d ſep rate Hearts all join t unite 1515 . 
Two Virgin- Hearts d only far each other! 


vn yet fo oval : 
will conſider better for us all: 


You will reproach if with ſach dune: 


Will tremble to reffect opera nal 


 Acbil. Nog Madam int iy, 11 
Had Pyrrbus Love been autbori d by m me; 

I could not, would not have repeai d that 3 uy 
My Heart was hure, unknowing | 5 Pretenſi ions 
And muſt be-Sov'reign where it once has ud. by 


_ Polyx: Wali: WfguL! my Lord! 1. will beef 
E law Lak 
Do nought for tins bat for yourſelf 5A ally 
I will no more provoke your jealous Rage — 
No more will ask Permiſſion for a Love, - ' 5 
Alas ! too flatt' ring for his Hopes, or mine. 


Another had perhapsabloly'd this-Qrime ; 
But you contemn it, and it muſt be = 4 


J will ifwent-a/ Torture for us both; 
Briſeis loves, and well. deſerves your Faith : 
Spare her the Pangs of Tenderneſs abus d— 
Spare your own Souſ the Guilt of vile Deo 
Spare the Remonſe it will hereafter feel—— | 


And from this Moment I renounce your Son.” 


f a. 


Let him depart with you divide eur Loves " 


At Diſtance let us mourn our luckleſs Fate— 
I ſhall embrace my Lot with pious Pleaſure, 


If, by my-Loſg I ſee my Country ſav d. yy 


And. nan once more grace the Trojan Throne... 'T 
F . n Acbil 


wes Y PALS aaa ee k#1 ds, . 
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= This Arm, at leaſt, is mine, and ſhall obey me: 
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hock 

Forſakes me now, and can reſiſt no more. | 

Achil. Then, Madam! ſtill retain that noble Pride; 
And ſhew the World how much it yet can do 
'This Night I go to wait you in the Temple: | 
| You may or may not come as ſuits you beſts 5 
| I ſhall not, in the Juſtneſs of my Wrath, — ml 
| Meanly. entreat a Father's Power to force you ; 
= A Heart, like your's, is far above Compulſion !— 2F 


= E'er the Sun gilds yon lofty, deftin'd, Spires, =_ 
' You ſhall behold, Achilles in a Poſture, | _ , 1 
Becomes him better, than this whining Love. 2 
But then, when Fire and Sword ſhall lay all waſte ; ._- 
Cover your Ramparts with whole Piles of Slain; - 94 
= And give your Soul the final Stroke of Horror, A 
To me impute not, what yourſelf has caus c. P 
= Pohx. What! Do'ft thou play the Game of petty 
Tyrants Des: _ F 


Do'ſt want a fair Pretence to cloke thy Crime? : 

No, Cruel! No No Shadow of Excuſe | || 1 

Til give thy Rage to act this direful Scene. -H 
The Sacrifice thou ask'ſt, ſhall be prepar d: 

To ſhelter Trey, I'll go; I'll yield my Hand:  \ 

The reft I leave to the avenging Gods. 


8 
5 N 


They know my Heart, with Tears of Blood has paid 
For ev'ry Ill my ſinking Country wails : 1 
bey know her Welfare took up all my Care. 
They know a Thouſand Deaths are far ſeſs dreadſul, — 
Than what I promiſe— what I muſt accompliſh; — 
| EE, g 
1 Pls 
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| 8 a” 9 
| i "'S- The NL Na 1 . 
14 N 
5 5 5 Apd in their Juſtice will remember all. IN. 
. They will repent to have permitted x THR ANTE] $2. 
{2 * Pow r to hurt me, than their Thunder cou d. 
8 They u to the wrong d Briſeis too giwe ear, 
E- And teach th ungrateful, faithle ſs, barb rous Man, 
33 That tardy Puniſhment is moſt Grapes > 111g 
1 2 Then, glory, if thou canſt, in whit: thou do'ſt! . 5 
. aaegss gases gakres gaga k SHEN 
=_ SCENE II. 
Y | | Achilles, Alcimes, Polyxena, Lions, Bris, 
5 | Phenicia. 
_ hab I W fory your Heart 
> As yer, we ſhall not ſee an End of Woe— ' 


5 All's bent againſt us— See it in my Tears! * 
= ——— —u—U—P 
1 "SCENE VV. 

Achilles, Alcimes, Briſeis, , 5 


Briſ. So I believe tis vain t* expect aught elſe, 
Thy Charter, Man ! is to deceive the Sex 171005 
In — Perfidiouſneſs will ever reiggn: 5 
It is the chief Ingredient of thy Soul; 
Andev'n Achilles proves the Maxim true. 
He can reſolve, remorſeleſs, my — 
A Paſſion, bearing but a few Days date. 
Deftroys at once an Age of boaſted Porr. 
This Change, tho vile, in ſome might be excus d: 
Coldneſs, Diſguſt, Forgetfulneſs of Oatks 
Will be the Mode among our vulgar Lovers; 1 
But when a Mind, rais d far above its Species, 4 N 
Makes wretched her, who only aims to bleſs; /-. 
Shews itſelf weak, unthankful, faithleſs, baſe ; 
Dead to all Senſe of Honour, or of Pity; 
Ir Naber nnen * e n NONE 
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Die Daub ef AcurtlLES 4 
Achil. Madam l. with Pleaſure T preſerve in Mind 
That I have promis'd to ſecure your Glory t ', ?. 
My Word is facred,-aod it ſhall be kept. 
Your vacant Throne again you ſhall ſupply: _  ” [0 
Pyrrhus will ſtrait attend you to your States .. 
He has my Orders - Pleaſe t accept his Conduct. 
Briſ. Pyrrhus has Orders! Gods ! how I'm re- 
We muſt be gone: your Love will have it ſo: \ 
We are two hateful Objects — Innocent! 
You dread, with Reaſon, our too juſt Upbraidings: 
They wou'd imbitter your approaching Joys: © 
To keep your Promiſe, and fecure my Glory, _ 
Have you, Inhumane! but a Throne to give me ? 
Were that the darling Paſſion of my Soul, 
Why heard I Agamemnon with Diſdain ? , .. 
Torn from your Hopes, I might have liv'd at Eaſe 3; 
One yielding Word had made me WY of Argos, 
e waited not, like you, the flow Event : 
Of undetermin'd War to give me Empire. © 
Achille Love, my unambitious Heart, rt. 
Fondly preferr'd to the firſt Crown of Greece «© ©, ; 
For him I all refus d, and he forſakes me. | © 
Achil. I wou'd adviſe you to — but ſpare me, 
% h 
The Name of Conqueror, allows ſome Prieilege, 
And I'd be loth to part on angry Terms. 
Briſ. T underſtand you. — I muſt quit this Place, 
And not examine wherefore Pm thus treated? = 
Obedience is my Duty! I'm your Captive! — - 49 
Tho ſtabbing is that Name, it ſounds leſs harſh, _ FM 
When ſpoke by me, than ev*n thought by you. . 
Howe'er degrading you may think that State, | ©. 2 if 
This Captive, now ſo little worth Regard,” 
A Thouſand Times has ſeen her haughty Victor, In 
Diſſolv d in low Submiſſions at her Feer : * 
His natural Fierceneſs melted into Softn es: 
And all the Warrior in the Lover loſt. = | 


0 


See her addreſs her with the tend reſt Homage 
Seek to engage her, as you are engag d.. 
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If then a 33 Fa ez wo you, | 
Remember when you lov'd me F was ſo. 


Am I more Mean, becauſe my Faith is prorv d : 


Or, are you Greater, ſince become Perfidious ? 
Achil. wage not too much, Madarn, on my 


| For tho L — 5 . for your Paſſion, 


Midſt the Inquietudes perplex my Soul, 


| Reproaches, ſuch: as theſe; are out-of ſeaſon, 
If Fm the Cauſe of ſome Anxieties | 
What you complain of, coſts me ſomething too; ö 


And after what T's ve done, tis little prudent 


To irritate a Heart enbugh involv d. 
Briſ. Ingrate! I find your Soul can feel Re- 


 .monlet .. 
Briſeis, whom you d baniſh from! your Mind, 
Clad in the Ghaſtly Veſture of her Wrongs, 


Alarms e eee and deſtroys Content: 


In ſpite of all you do, the Grief of Pyrrhus, 
'Threaten th' eternal Hell of confcious Guile. 
What can beguil'd 8 offer, 

To compenſate theſe ſtinging A itationss 

I own, with you, the Charms of Priam's Daughter: 


Jas I, that gave you Arms againſt my ſelf; 

*E was I, that brought her weeping'to your Feet, 
And join d t*entreat the Ruin now before me. 
As TI began, I end ; and my unſhaken Love, | 


In all it / wa conſults but your own 
Since Polyxena charms you, I conſent : 


Deſerve her by thoſe Ways a Lover ſhou'd; 
And if belov'd, enjoy what Love can give. 


Loſt to all Hope; all Eaſe, wand'ring ns,” a 
Far from your Eyes, ll weep my wretched Fate, 


And pleaſe. my ſelf to think I left you bleſt 3, 
But if, tranſported by a blind Deſire, 
Tou ſacrifice your. Pages: to hep wine bates . 
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15 fy the Sight « of her, who loves, adores your 
If you forſake me, but to be unhappy , +++ 
421 1 * enough! 1 Remonlt rance is büt 
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1 have refaly d; and happy ! or ankappy'! 
'This Night ſhall wed your Rival, Polyxena. 
If I'm to ſuffer ſo much from her Hate, | 
Bewail my Troubles, when you hear there's Cauſe, 
Brif. Go: then and glory in rhe? Name of Traytor . 
Encourage Perjury, and baniſh Truth! | 
Why did I hope to ſooth a aer 1 
Did I not know it prides in nought but excqnely? 
Did I not know thee head-ſtrong in tt Wilt | 
I might have ſummon'd all my Stock o n; 
Might have'diſclos'd to thy relentleſs Eyes 5 
Th Abyſs of Sorrows thou haſt plung'd me in; 
Yet had & thou heen the ſame — obdurate! cruel! 
No! — think not III deſcend ſo far to lay, A} 
My os deſerve, what Love wants, Power tg do: 
That perſect Love! which made me wholly ne 
Oh, barb'rous Man! thou' lt neyer find elſewhere, 
Sincerity ſo pure! ſo full of Fond neſsl. 
[Never —— Bu > Ge already he contemns it! 
He looks as tho he'd ſay he wants it not — 
Elis Heart can anſwer for its Breach of aith — — 
WBerray me „quit me, and not feel Regret· — 
AJ as + ! Be it as thou lik ft; =- depart! be gone ! 
pleat the Marriage and the Sacrifice 
But yet beware the Takte of the Gods! 
eek ! K bs 
iſ. Thou tyrannizeſt in t Force, 
And think ſt, this thou haſt Right to do all i Wong: ; 
But be not too ſecure, thou may'ſt be humbl d: 
Strong and invulnerable as thou art, 2 
he Gods will not protect thee in thy Crimes: . 
hey can direct the Dart, where it may enter: 
here it may reach thy ha ughty, guilty Heart. 
Then! all confus' d, , deſpairing, | dying, fee NE 
1 G 2 Thy 
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Thy pangs! 1 chy lateſt Gaſps derided, — - Cos 
By 'Polyxena, as by thee 'Briſets. ! | 


Com ſcarce lamented by lh injur $A Top 


Bci, 1 | 


. 80. Thos quitt 't me cruel! Now, thous art con. 
® founded ! 
=. Half harden'd, fearful, criminal 5 I 4 
- Thou 7 ao the Crime, and gau'it not bear ch 
1 
| My Words pierce thro* thee ! ! ſtab thy, very Soul| 
'T hou can'ſt.not bear em. — can t not bo. * 
| | _nicia n 
| To TEE ler me lay open all my Breaſt : $44 
To thee diſplay th Immeaſurable Woe - 
| Of burning, bleeding, ill-requited, Love ; 
Of late Repentance, and enervate Rage, a 
Elfe will the blended Horror riſe to. . 
But what is Madneſs to that wretched State, 
Which only ſeeks Relief in mean Complaint ? 
> Phen, Endeavour, Madam ! to aſſume the Queen: 
Achilles, faithleſs, merits not your A 
Think but to reign Let Empire be your Care; 
Transfer your Love to make your Sub . es. — 
A vacant Throne is ready to receive FP; 1— 
Your raviſh'd States. — I-08; 
| Briſ. Talk not to me of States! 
Of "Thrones; of Crowns, or moſt exalted LOT 
The World entire ſubjected to my Sway, 
Is leſs than t'have Dominion o'er Achilles, -- 
No, - let us liſten to what Fury dictates: 
Let us revenge us on the proud Diſdainer; 3 * 
To make him ſuffer, nothing let us AG ; 
Eiben e let us KALE" == 
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W Wherefore this ſudden Trembling at the Ne ? 
Have I an III, the has not caus'd ?'-- Alas! 
Tho ſhe has caus d em, ſhe enjoys em not: 
| Ik I am wretched, ſhe is doubly curſt, 
Achilles is the Tyrant of us both: 
Tis he muſt periſn; — He alone ſhon'd fall! 
Phen.' Yet were his Blood to waſh away th' Of- 
fence, 5 
Soon you'd regret he ; ok of the Gods. 
Briſ. N 15 *. I Tenounce all F I all ee 
e 
v is now the only Comfort lefe 1 . 
I'd rather ſee him dead, than ſee him falſe: 
If he but lives for that, Im hourly wretched ; 
-Whereas his Death wou'd free me from that Curſe, 
And put him paſt the Pow'r of being another's. — 
Or, let me ſee! -- Ist not yet worſe than Death 
To diſappoint him in his warmeſt Wiſhes? 
To ſnarch him from her Arms half folded in em? 
Expecting one, to be depriv d of both, 
And made the Scorn of ev'ry private Talker? 
It ſhall be ſo. Leave we no Means untry'd 
With Friam, to prevent this faral Marriage : : 


And if the Project ripens to my Mind, f 
7 l f from him, and all the Tenn Kind. 
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WE, ve! elbe 2 lie REN 
P Care res 5, / * 
. 5 > This oyer-nice 99 5 of 155 
— The Victim 5 55 
2 When t to * he fl Bo the Ne 
46ſt bow? n 
| poi o hates how GonduBted t to t e — 1 6 ; 
3 Hei c 4 | 8 | n 
— 4085 er lun little Hop Has PP 
= She ſtill ſollieits Priam, and Peer 2. 1 hen 
| With all the Eloquence of moying-Grief, . . .. 
The piany Milerie $ attend this , 1 
He bote if th ohappy Fate of you, and Pyr | 
le ſigbs, and ae: d find out ſome Expedient ; | 
But then Alcimes, from Achilles, t £ EY 
. His vghry 1 Lord! e. . ' | 
Is haſt ding to the Te emple; where t Peopl . 
Quitting the Ramparts, flock from ev'ry — * 
To be Spectators of the pompous ſhew. 
Polyx. Come, — let us 8%. their Patience will 
be tir, VR 5 
As I'm of Life Heiser, want to ſee 5 Pomp, 
Perhaps the Il not behold without ſome Tears: . 
Perhaps to ſee this Dagger pierce my Heart, 
Will draw Compaſſion from the whole Aſſembly: 
What will become then! of th' aſtoniſh'd Trojans ? 
None. Oh! What but total Ruin to us all? . 
com Os thus to 22 = 
Sa I 
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11 Death ens N 7 


The Grecian Hero, doubly wou'd inflame 
His Rage But ſee! 'rhe dear, heroick Maid 
Is loſt in Grief. — Ah, Princeſs: f dry thoſe Tears, - 
Be gay in Shew, at leaſt, for All our Good. 
Achilles comes, proceeding to the Temple 
In ſolemn State —kt him not ſee you weep ! 


SCENE IL. CET. 
Polyxena, Uione, Achilles, Alcimes, and Attendants. 


Achil. Still, Madam, bent on e 
"1 Thoughts! 0 
Can you not take one Interval of Joy? 

Still have your Eyes the ſame diſdainful Air ? 
Still is my Preſence 'hateful'? — Be it ſo.— 
In vain th' unlov'd, by Love, attempt to pleaſe. 
Carry this gloom 1 then ro th', Altar: 

Let all whe! can ee with what Reludance, 1257 
Their Princeſs fo much hoaſted of for Virtue, 
Stands between them, her Country and Delusion, 
. Or, if you liſt, een there refuſe your Hand: 
See how my Greeks will then receive th Aﬀront! 1 


Polyx. Too well, inexorable Man! thon Ino 1 | 


How dear the Trojans are to Polyxena ! 
Them to redeem, have I not granted all . 
Have I not promis d? Muſt I not obey? 
Is not my Doom irrevocably fix 1 
Is not my Royal Father now preparing 
To yield me up my Country's Sacrifice? 
Rob me not of the few remaining N bd 
Fate leſs ſevere than thee, does yet Permit. ....;..; N 
To arm my Heart to bear the Shock with Patjence, 
wag Cake be alotie, Madam! you have yout 
Wu, -=- WW 
We leave you to your ſhort-liv'd Sri 
Fe to peeviſh Beatty is allow d; 
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| But i EY 28 * uſe of R RE 
You, cannot any a Er 5 Parience, - 


8CEN EM... 70 | : My 


e Polyxena, Tone. TR i 0 \ Fa 
Polyx. Oh, : Peace ! Oh, faral, dearly purchas' 4 Pp 


. 

If I endure a 14% of one 4 Death ! 
If Tmuſt ſill preſerve this wretched Being, 
To feed an ever-growing, ever-during Woe TH 


8 rere 


r 
 Polyxena, Iliove, Pyribus, 1 16x 


Ah Prince! Why come you in this cruel Moment ? | 
Wil height'ning my Afflictions leſſen yours? 
Pyrrh. Oh, do not, Polyxexa, think I come 15 
To ag aggravate thy Miſeries ! but my o]. 

This Viſit is the laſt, and may be pardon d: 
The Thread of Hope is cut, -= cut. chro e aN 

Tux. 

Ulyſſes, Ajax, Hector, ſpoke, verſuaded 2 9 7 
But ſpoke, perſuaded, unregarded all. > 78 $255 @ 
Th" — Inſtant is at hand. 7 
Which gives you to Achilles eager Arms. 4 
He's gone to th Temple; 1 gode where you wry 
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follow ! 

Ig then a Crime to ſee yoo eder you g | 
E*er you are torn for ever — ever -- from me? 
May I nor gaze out Life's Remains, and pour 
All my whole Stock of Breath in Sighs before. r. 5 
Pohx. Tho it be hard to die, I'd ire you, Prince, . 

A great * of my Love, if Toy, 
| Deprivd 
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Depriv'd of all Reef, bus! Mn wi H 5 ah 

Did not fotbid me ro attempt my Life: CER pol 

"Tis ſhe, my Country | makes me — 

This Fate, more terrible than thouſand 

You blam d my Fears, and call'd me: Suberficious? 5 

But now Prince ! own Caſſandra 3 dire F cſoge, 

In ev ry Part, is fatally fulfill d? 
o give my Hand, is mingling with the Dead i 

© The Saerifice Achilles prepare. 

The Oracle, tho? fad, at leaſt declares Pi / 


I ſhall not) Sannat- long {urvive this a 7 * 


your 
From all Ba den er Jealouſy oxcaGons. 


Pyreh. 1 But chen aal dern er 
poſſeſsd you „ident HCAIST. þ „ atio 


"Madam 1 certainly 5d you! | 
And there 3 Curſe l 4 Curſe will all 
The od Plag ues of Hell 7 7 14 oc 7 

| Why did J only know chs Swebrs of Love, 


To make me leſs ſupport it, when imbitter'd 2 
Why was I made to hope you wou'd be mide, 


And now muſt baniſh all Remembrance of — 
Pohx. Do, Prince !. forger- — you: have ovef 
loyd me: 25 * 0 
Let all the favourable Thoughts you've had, W 
Be now,Eaverted to my lictle Wert: 
A e wil beſt conſole you. 
. Pyrrh, Forget you Not retain you longer here! 
Iojuſtice'i i0/Extreme | Madam I ſee 
| You'll take this Prudent Counſel for your . 
And P nh, thus effac d, will dn behold - 
Achilles ing toi be bleſt indeed ! 
_Polyx. If will bring him Bleſings, you e 


The 182 7 . — fevere, enges f 
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5 And whom. T Alt thalblans, abe Nun hat 10 x 
You know L d, and wou'dmordpeak much W = 


more; Im zer nb ett 2 T 


_  Yerhould Lay morenthan-becomes-my Glory, | 

Tis the laſt Error of m gui ly Fongue. 189, wof 

i SER Pyrrb. The laſt! ane % enn ary ud 
1 Pohx. Yes, Princes; the laſt ==wou'd'F my vl 
= * TheJcaft App n NMind ai Eaſe" . 


Wh 


Il muſt reſolve to: quit ynur Sight for Even? 5 3 18 
Make, if you love me, the ſame Sacriſice : 0 
Content yr ſelf ta knaw my inmoſh Soul, u Ih 

| In juſt Attonement! for your dnjur d Love, 

E Is your's, and ſhall -e o übe eee 9 

4. Li then my aur de She, & appeaſe wy I 1 = 

: Conceal, what I permit you to believe. 

F irh. To give a:final Proof: how much Love, 
Ma aw, von ten, ntug be benceforihfilent; 

Tho' there be: Torture in that Word- Will. T 

E Your various Tioubles paſt: may: botinteous: Heav x 

— | Its choicelt Bleſſings ſhow'r, unceaſing, on yo 

1 Reign I live happy l nay; if tis Requiſite, 

Tear from your Hreaſt' the Image your erben 
Fyield Remember not his wretched Sthte! 
Fer me, while Life ſupports this Head of Woe, 

I ſwear my Soul mo ather ſhall ado re: 4 
And if the Gods, touch d with ſo pure a Paſſion, l 
Will in the Grave permit me ſtill to loss + 4: 

My Spirit ſhall for- ever d well with yu, 5 

. And gh no ocher Bomet-no other: Bliſs” 25 Bin 
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_—_ SCENE. NC I abs. 
— 40 Lions, a 5 'Phenicia... | 
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Briſ. Pri nce + 
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Tober Tue — 5 2 
ſtruction 


n not flap to mei oF Ik in 


ay 5 
MINT „ 


Nor think ; but launch at once into the nk 
8 You, whom I've W e . I love— 
Co eee eee Hen 


Farewell for Wera you have . Veogeance |. J. 
IU 4H en 22 EF — 010.1 Mud. 
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" h. Tis N tis — 4 - 10 were 5 
= ET behold her! ot. Poon ot: a 
No more theſe Eyes muft eat por od her Thijs 
"A My too, too, cruel Farher6i ges Ai N35 
No, let me try to ractiſe my neu Leſſon :. 

' WForger — heal not of Her With a S 
Nor ſay one tender Thing in her Behalf. =— 


Oh, what is Life 3 I muſt rome to 12 
"Tis of no further Uſe. — Ah, Madam ! fay, 


boi you not lately give me firong Aſſuranes, 1 DL 5 

hat once this Peace concluded, I was bleſt? 2 zh 9 

Helen's reſtor di; yet I am moe Zceurſt! : 
Briſ. Go on, untappy- tine Accuſe - — Re- : 

i . proach me 0 * ; 

pit was I, who taught you firſt co fa ubde 

A 5 tha (pho range Jon fl Heart. 2h 


Fer poiſe dur Woes, and: give.to:edch. irs Weight); 

| You'll 11 find the heavieſt Mis ry will be mine. Pay 

Your Hope wa built, but on myrboaſted Par rr 
If yo te deni vid, am not I doublg ſd ? 45 # 

If Pobyzena's loſt; ſhe lobes you K te N 3 

But When cle kalter ns, Vows..." 0&4 
A. to himſeli⸗ e—Lowerhe Wrong." 


Yes. = 
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"A Anil. : My Lord ! Achilles waiting in the Temple . 


s Preſence; and hor-Facher's,”+ - 
| pairing Paps, with His T1 rojatis, mY 
. 1 Ruſt'g in, regardleſs of that ſgered'Place, | 

And ſuddenl artack'd LN oyal Sire 


; They fay th*.Eng 0 augment; F'> 
That if 1 Gods refuſe their peedy — 
em Danger: neee TTY 19s” 

. BI. in Dan PEP ace Aire | 


T9 „Gods! - Ach — «> ffi * n 
Vi. "His Life's.at Stake. - 175 N FO 25 
| 2 Pyrb. Madam, © rom re r ii 12453146; 1, 
EE Prigoe, dex Hora your De 0 
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== the one we . ae 

This made me wiſh Deſtruction might x6, N 

.- But — th Image ſtrikes — all 

And the laſt Blow 's juſt ready to be giv'n, 

Be nos fi 211 my*Rathnels,” | 

In ſpite all h as done, N | 

Full of the navive Sofrnefs of © "rpg N 

Forgising Vi _ Nb 

1 only hated kind, 9 9 8 

I ſee the dad the Ga more; 6 L3G 

And trembling ſor his Life; Can only think, 

What I muſt dee when he lies dead before me. 
Phen. But why-ſhou'd Paris ſrum ſo „ 

What fear you for Achilles, half div 

Is he not Invulnerable? What gy 

ow 2 can _ dp to to wound rand, tho bag | 
Atm, ſuperior Strengrh alour _—_ 

1 Bea ber Me f: | 2 

| Shall he contend then, and expect Succeſs ?- | | 
Briſ I date not truſt to what the thave dope: 

"Paris, grown defp'rate, Taving ' tho , 

Furſues Achilles with inver'rate Hats. FEW I 

_To > his T th, it Wee 1 have?” £ 
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